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Tho’ thus confin’d, my agile thoughts may fly 


Through all the regions of 


Variety. Orway. 
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MARY—.2 Fragment. 
( Continued.) 


I{er mother entered the room, and ap 
peared to wait my decision, like that of 
a protecting oracle.——-‘* Has she ever 
loved?”’ I asked——** Alas! never. She 
has had several good offers, and notwith- 
standing our indige nee, my Mary’s at- 
fection has been ardently sought for; but 
to all she has shewn the same cold in-! 
difference. She has often wished there 
were convents, where she might conceal 
herself from the gaze of the world, s¢ 
much does she dislike it, and so tired 1s) 
she of life. I do not believe any man; 
ever obtained a kiss from Mary, unless’ 
it be her godfather. He is twelve years 
older hem she, and son to the old lord 
of the village. While he was absent in 
the army she used to say, ‘I know my 
godfather will return, for "the almighty) 
has promised me that he will; and when 
my Charles returns, I will give him a) 
white lamb covered with ribbands, and, 
aw reath of the fairest flowers of the! 
season.’ Accordingly she went to meet} 
him, and when he perceived her he de-| 
scended from his horse to salute her. 
* Look, said he, * how handsome Mary} 
has grown! she must not be allowed to| 
lead flocks, and expose her complexion 
to the burning he ‘at of the sun, for lov || 
her as a sister.” The mother ceased | 
speaking; I now prescribed for my love. i 
ly patient, and promising to visit her t re} 
next day, bade her adieu, and depart. 
ed. 


‘found 


eo ——S— 


Early the followimg morning, | again 
jset out for the cottage: and to my sorrow 
Marvy’s ‘liness had increased. 
soon after my entrance into the room, 
the bells of the village church, which 
stood directly opposite the cottage, com- 
menced ringing merrily—at their sound, 
Marv st: ted from the be 4. inatant 
ly fainted away. When she recovered, 
her mother said—* Do you hear the bells? 
they are ringing for Charles’ wedding; 
and if you were well, you w ould dance 
like the ladies, in the lar ge saloon of the 


),castle—why dont you take cour age?” 


Poor Mary seemed almost insensible, 
although she told us she felt baer. 


‘Her aioe and myself ap »proached the 


door to see the bride and bridegroom 
pass. The bride seemed afraid of 
taking each step, lest she should soil her 
(superbly embroidered shoes: all her 
motions were affected and disdaintul, 
as well as her walk, her looks, the ar- 
rangement of her hair, and even the 
folds of her dress. This rural ceremony 
seemed only to inspire her with disgust. 
Charles followed; his eyes were fixed 
on the ground, his dress careless, his 
walk slow, and thoughtful. In passing 
before the cottage, he raised his eyes 
and looked at it with a mournful expres- 
sion; then biting his lips he seemed to 
stagger back, but hastily recovering 
himself, tore silently the flower he held 
in his ary and entered the church. 

I stili remained at the door, deep in 
thought, when suddenly I was interrupt- 


lied by a piercing shriek. I ranin; Mary 
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had fallen back on her bed; her mother|hat, and begged that I would not “ ter- do- 
" . . j . . ~ .  - ry ’ 
was kneeling before her. I touched jminate the happiness of his day.” ‘The an 
her; she was cold! TI listened; but her cone of his voice, the affectation of his ex- vie 
soul had fled forever! \pression, the singularity and neatness of yas 
. i]  ] 4 < B , 
aattetues his dress, all inspired me with a curio- soc 
WARNINGS FOR BEAUTY. sity which I could with difficulty resist. cor 
— Shipping my hand slowly into my pock- mi 
The sur declines in curtained shade; vet, in the hope of exciting his expecta- SOL 
How scon does morn to evening fade! i . . . “Rael 
; eae 5 ition. LT kept klinking a few pieces of mv 
That bling fountain, which o’evflows $ ee i -. 
Sop al of molten snows, monev, while I asked him what were pai 
To-morrow will ignobly creep, ithe causes that could have reduced him tun 
aoa Mardis fave & deep to weep. \to practise a profession which so ill ac- out 
That statety lily, by its’ streams, ith his language and _ his habit? | 
Tide, Ming's wwory soeptre coome cord with his language and his habit! do 
ora § 3 s 8, e ‘ 
Even while upon its pomp you gaze, ‘charmed with the sound ota few crowns, ne\ 
: : ¢ ! ie oe . : . 
Kis virgin whiteness visibly decays! which in his own mind he already ap- are 
: - propriated to himself, our beggar medi- by 
The goldfinch, on yon willow’s bough . . ; 
t timate sali chendiiins one: tated for an instant, and then declared Yo 
a That willow waves, with lightest air, that he merely foilowed his own judg. his 
And, weeping, droops like wan despair, iment and taste. ‘“ What,” answered I 
Yon proud Corinthian collonade, Hes nf I 
: ; : \**of vour age, (he appeared to be about 
Where fluted Jasper shone display’d, i of : “y ~~ ( Pl 
By creeping ivy now upborne. thirty,) when there are so many ways 
Swings, like a culprit wretch, which would lead you to a peaceful and ( 
Hiigh hung ip chains of scorn. jhappy life?” “Ihave travelled them 
le ” 1e To ve aste 1 
That bark so proud with silken vanes, | Ml, he , replied, and I never tasted 
4 Anon a helpless wretch remains, jtranquility, a happiness equal to that 
1, Those waves that thunder’d onthe strand, = | Which I have enjoyed during the few ( 
~ gently lick the glistening sand. jlast months. Ihave proved all condi- 
hus TIME, our foe, and een his own, tions—none suited me. Driven from 7 
To universal change is prone, | aa 3 
He flies: nor boots it to pursue, one post by intrigue. I entered another 
Quick! seize him, Emma, ere he sieze on you. through patronage, which I left from " 
—s+ jcaprice. I lost my fortune in trade, my 
THE PARIS BEGGAR \health in the army. When I was rich : 
: jexciting envy, when poor calling forth 
In crossing /a rue de la paix I was|pity; obliged to bend to the wishes of 
stopped at the corner of the Boulevard |preat men, dreading the treachery of 
by a person, who, with all imaginable |Jittle ones; tormented with a desire ot I 


politeness, held out his hat to me and |adding to what I possessed, or by fear ot 
requested alms, inquiring at the same-, losing what I had acquired; compelled s 
time after my health. ‘The novelty of|to show respect to those whom I hated; 
this proceeding surprised me. I threw employing disreputable stratagems to : 
a glance at the civil mendicant, from obtain preferment, and ambiguous mean: 
whom my inspection forceda smile. He|to retain it; continually occupied with 
was dressed in a green great coat, nan- anxiety for the future, I passed the 


rn 








keen pantaloons, and a blue and white greater part of my life in a perpetual ‘ 
— hi aistcoat—a large cravat SuS- agitation; in a mixture of hope and sus- 
taine is double chin which had just pense; of short snatches of happiness 


been shaved; his hair was powdered, |and vexations, the end of which I could 
and he held in his hand a stick which!scarcely discover. One lucky day brav- 
reminded me of the gold headed canes ling prejudice, which has only the 
carried by footmen, At first I fancied |strength that one gives it oneself, scorn: 
that I was the dupe of a mischievous) ing shame which ought not to attach te 
jest; and I was beginning to be angry, the beggar on foot more than the beggar 
when my petitioner again extended his jin a coach, I did that_ which most men 
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vied a contribution on all the human 
pa iss1ONs. —Free from the duties which 
society imposes, from the obligations 1 it 
commands, without family, alone in the 
midst of all, I created for myself a re- 
source W hich has never deprived me of} 
mv independence. Exempt from the} 
pains, from the bustle which attend for- 
tune and rank, I live without care, with- 
out solicitude for the morrow.” * But} 
does it not happen that charity,”’—* 
never reckon on charity, my calculations 
are surer. There is more to be gained 
by the vices of men than thejr virtues. 
You shall judge for yourself, from the 
history of one of my days. 
To be continued. 


— + ea 
WOMAN. 
Oh it is sweet to hear the sigh, 
That trembles on the lip of beauty; 
To wipe the tear that wets the eye, 
Of her who pines ’tween love and duty. 


Oh it is sweet to soothe the breast, 

That throbbing swells with tender feeling; 
To view the cheek in dimples drest, 

When languid sorrow’s tears are stealing. 


Too oft in beauty’s gavest hour, 

The heart within is cold and gloomy; 
Too oft the smile is tike the flower, 

That loves not, feels not, yet is blooming. 


Ah hapless woman may not tell 

She lovesy tho’ love each glance revealing; 
Her heart may beat, her bosom swell, 

Her only hope is in concealing. 


And ’mid the weight of inward care, 

Her eye with chrystal light is beaming; 
The smile still seems to linger there, 

But sorrow's flood within is streaming. 


So may be seen at eve’s last hour, 

When calm and bright the moon is shining, 
The lily, spotless virgin flower, 

In tears its tender head declining. 


Yes, it is sweet, with kindest care,, 
The lily’s fragile form defending; 
To shield it from the wintry air, 
And from the fleecy snow descending. 


Or from its pallid, trembling head, 


To brush the gems, o’er charg’d with sorrow, 


To cheer it on its lowly bed 
And bid it hope a kinder morrow. 


do—[ turned to account the self-love} 
and pric de of my fellow creatures, I le-! 
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FEMALE IIEROISM,. 


The exertions of madame Lavalette 
ito save her husband have been highly 
extolled, yet not above their meed. The 
lady of an ancestor toa late Asiatic vic- 
‘tor, encountered greater personal dan- 
ger, and was not less successful in deli- 
vering her husband from imminent pe- 
vil ‘Mr. M was more than sus- 
‘pected of a treasonable correspondence 
with prince Charles Edward, and the 
poetical and musical John Roy Stewart, 
supported by a small party of the Scots 
greys apprehended him. Mr. Stewart 
»was by birth a gentleman, thoug ha ser- 
geant of dragoons, which however, was 
no mean appointment for the son ofa 

vassal in those days, when bonfires were 
iain through an extensive district, be- 
cause the younger brother of a powerful 





ichief had obtained an ensigncy in a re- 


giment of foot. Mr. Stewart was po- 
Mitel entertained at the house of Mr. 
iM and urged to stay all night, with 
joffers of every accommodation, for 
ithe men under his command; but fear- 
jing a rescue might be attempted, he de- 
clined the invitation, which he said 
|would detain him beyond the time spe- 
‘icified in his orders. The lady of Mr. 
|M was in hourly expectation of 
Ic onfinement, yet w ould not be dissuad- 
ie d from attending her husband, wherev- 
er his destiny might doom him to be 
|imprisoned. She beseeched Mr. Stew- 
jart to let Mr. M take her behind 
him on apillion. Mr. Stewart could 
not deny a request so touching~-They 
had not proceeded far before they came 
ito alone moor, and about its center Mrs. 
| M cried out to Mr. Stewart to des- 
[patch his men in different directions to 
le ‘ndeavour to procure the attendance of 
some of her own sex—She pointed out 
ithe directions nearest to the dwelling 
house *s, and the men receiving their or- 
ders rode off. Only Mr. Stewart re- 
imained; Mrs. M after a little time 
Wbegged his help to alight, and in that 
act clasped him so closely round the 
ineck.: as to give her husband time to 
llescape, by spurring his horse to the ut- 
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join his regiment. He hastened to tie 
rebel army, and died a colonel in the 
French service. 
— +e 
SCENES OF MY YOUTH. 
How chang’d are the scenes of my youth! 
How widow’d each prospect appears! 
How fraught with instruction and wuth, 
As view’d through my fast falling tears. 


I pause, as I pass through the g'ade, 

On sach object which ence’ gave me joy, 
And weep on the spot where I play'd 

When a light hearted, gay, thoughtless boy. 


No prospect that bursts from my sight, 
But has magie to cali forth my tears; 

I mourn for each youthful delight 
That’s lost in the current of years. 


The oak whose rude branches sublime, 
Long brav’d the assaults of the blast, 

Now leafless and shatter’d by time, 
Sighs mourvfal for years that are past. 


The brook, though it still warbles low, 

As it rolis through its deep winding bed, 
Awakens the anguish of woe, 

For it murmurs a dirge to the dead. 


Qn its banks where clear waters meet, 
The youth of the villiage once play’d; 
But now in that rural retreat 
The sires of the hamlet are laid. 


And children that danc’d on the heath, 
Till evening withdrew its last gleam, 
Are dull in the cold arms of death, 
And sleep by the slow winding stream. 


And here, when the tumult shall cease, 
That kindles despair in my breast, 
May I sleep, the sweet sleep of peace, 

And wake to the joys of the blest. 


‘ 


—e + ea 


THE TRIBUNAL OF CELIBACY. 
( Continued _) 


The next who was brought into court was Flo-|) 


most speed. Mr. Stewart dared not r. -\proaches she wet with from her own consciences 






land the friends of ber first lover, who died in con- 
sequence, part/y of her own infidelity, caused her 
to take a place in Charon’s boat; and she was im- 
| mediately apprehended, on her landing, and tried 
for an offence so heinous as inconstancy. Hymen 
‘with a suitable admonition, ordered her to be re- 
turned, when she was to be linked for ten years to 
ju jealous and tyrannical husband—The levely Al- 
jmeria next presented herself—all eyes were struck 
with her interesting appearance, and all hearts 
seemed to feel anxious for her fate. ‘ Alas!” she 
cried “} know not why [Tam brought here, or 
whether I should plead that | am guilty or innocent. 
iI was the only daughter of a clergyman, who dying 
when I most required his protection, left me no 
jother fortune than afew books, and the inheritance 
| ot a good name. ~ He, however, gave me an ed 
Station, conceiving that my 





| 


} 


| 
} 
| 


| 
| 


iUCa- 
| Gon Superior to my g 
| beauty and mental qualifications could not fail of 
rendering me the happy wife of some sensible and 


° 
respectable man But op entering tbe 
“ 


worl i. 
said this interesting creature,” blushing with dif- 
fidence, “how grievous was my disappointmest! I 
was courted by the liberune, scorned by the weal- 
ithy, sneered at by the ignoraut of my own sex, and 
insulted by the worthlessvess of the other, till alter- 
nately flattered and rejected by numerous suiters 
whose principles I despised, [fell a victim to my 
jown sensibility at the age of thirty-five, from the 


} i 
icool cutting weapon of neglect, and | bow most dread 


> The judge 
finding that she had led a life of celibacy more from 





jj Ely men to the justice of your decree.’ 
} 
|| feelings of delicacy than caprice, in pity to the deli- 
ljcacy of her sentiments and the iusults she had en- 
jjdured, gave her to the care of resignation to con- 
duct her to the land of happiness. 

A crowd of females next pressed forward for 
judgment, but the clamour was so loud for prece- 
jdenece that they awoke me from my reverie, and 
instead of being in the hind of the Paphian goddess, 
1 found myself by my ewn study fire place, every 
spark of warmth being extinguished during my se- 
journ in the temple of Hymen. 


| 
} —. 
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EPIGRAM. 





To advocate Pity, Matilda! ’tis true 

Becomes a divinity, lovely as you; 

But your words and your actions unhappily jar: 
Your language pacific your eye still at war. 


! 











yetta. She candidly owned she had encouraged the) 
addresses of a young man possessing the purest mo-}| 
rality, and of unexceptionable manners, to whom! 
she returned the most ardent affection, but having! 
no fortune at her disposal, she was prevailed up- 
on by an aunt to encourage the attention of a more 
wealthy lover. This person, she added, was the 
mayor's son of the town in which she lived; who, 
jast as their nuptials were about to be celebrated, 
left her for the daughter of the sheriff of the coun: 
ty; and that the grief and disappointment she ex 








perienced on the occasion, combined with the re- 


Your compassion for anguish omits not to wound: 

Bat you'll miss of your aim, when the secret is 
found; 

For who can hold out in his amorous faith, 

If as life he must love you, yet dread you as 
death! 
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